TUMBLING  IN   THE   HAY
who was very kindly saving our property for us (after
office hours), had accompanied her to the sodality
in Gardiner Street and would very kindly see her
home; and though " prudence for ourselves " should
have closed the symposium, I asked: " Why did Hegel
want to live near a Catholic church ?"
" To study Catholicism."
I refrained from asking why he wanted to study
it if he were a Lutheran. I suspected that he wanted
absolution from the Absolute and all that kind of thing
in his old age. Probably, like Newton before him,
he recoiled from the results of his thinking and
decided not to vary from the kindly race of men.
I did not want to appear narrow or bigoted, or to
divulge the fact that I had a vulgar imagination, or
to let the Medical School obtrude into the realms of
pure reason, but I said: " It is extraordinary what an
influence Luther had on the physiognomy of England.
Where did the English people get their expression of
exaggerated concern and over-responsibility, as if they
were all managers of an enormous store with no cus-
tomers, but from Luther ? What has pinched and
darkened their faces and taken from them the Falstaffian
fullness which was the face of Merrie England ? And
we all know that Falstaff was a typical Englishman until
Luther treated him as scurvily as Prince Hal. What
are the English people taking so seriously ? Can
they not find any more people to forgive for the
wrongs they themselves have inflicted ? Can it be
that when Luther came in, mirth went out ? The best
thing we must give Hegel credit for (philosophy apart)
is that he recognised this and wanted to get away
from it all and to drink good beer beside a Catholic
church, perhaps one like that at Nuremberg where
Hans Sachs lived and Perkaio drank with a beerhouse
built in between the buttresses. Your portrait of
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